
Po^emsl 

What thou in fecret fccft muft all men know? 

For hlence, askc a bribe frortiher faire fcteafarc, 

Shce le grant thee that Hiall hiake thee fwtil with pUf, 
The god whofe face is fmoogM with finoke and fire 
Placeth about their bed a net of Wiar, ^ 

So quaintly made, that it deceives the eye 
Streight (as he feignes ) to Lemnos he muft hie? 

The Lovers raieete, where he the traine hath fer. 

And both lie faftcatchc in a wiery net : 

Hccalls the gods, the Lovers naked fprall 
And cannot rife, the Queene of Love Ihewes all. 

Mm chafes, and weepes, neither can flinch, 

Grappled they lie jn vainethey kicke and winch: 
Their legges are one within another tide. 

Their hands fo faft that they can nothing hide ; 
AmongAthefehighSpedators, one by chance 
That faw them^naked in this pitfall dance : 

Thus to himfclfe faid : If it tedious be 
Good god of Warre, beftow thy place on me. 


Tie HiJlorj hm theMytioizxxQiPasbegtt, 

jDa of Caedars, and tall Trees ftand fall, 

^ Where fed the glory of the Heard (a Bull 
Snow-white) favc twixe hi* homes one fpot there grew. 
Save that one flaine, he was of milky hew. 

Thii faire Stcaredid the Heyfersof the Groves, 

Defire to bcare as Prince of ail the Droves. 

But moft pafphac with adulterous brea)tb. 



rtvies the wanton Keyfers to the death, 
isfaid, that for this Bull the doting lalTe, 

,d ufe to crop young boughes, and mow frcfli grafle, 
y ms the Amorous ^ retaft Queene a fcard 
To grow a kinde Companion to tiic Heard ; 

^Xhus through the Champion (he is madly borne 
And a Wilde Bull, to Mytjos gives the home, 

-jis not for bravery he can love or loath thee, 

Tlien why Tafi^^ae doft thou richly doth thee ?. 

Why (liouldft thou tl us thy face and lookes prepare ? 
V^hat makeft thou with thy glafi'c ordering thy haire ? 
Vnleffe thy glafle could make thee feeme a Cow, 

Jut how can homes grow on that tender brow ? 

plcafe thee, no Adulterer feckc thee, 

Qr if thy husband I doe not like thee. 

But thy lafeivious thoughts arc ftill iricxeas'd. 

Deceive him with a man, not withabeaft / 

Thus by the Queene the wildc Woods arc frequented. 
And leaving %h^ Kings bed, (be is contented 
To ufe the Groves, borne by the rage of mindc, 
Evenasafliip with a full Eafternc winde; 
Someofihcfc Strumpet-Hcyfers the Queene flew. 

Her fmoaking Altars their warmc bloods imbrew> 
Whilft b; ti e. facri Being prieft (be ftands, 

And gripes their trembling entrailes in her hands 5 
At length, the Captaine of the Heard beguird. 

With a Cowes skin, by curious Art compil’d, 

TfiC longing Queene obtaines her full defire. 

And in her infants birth bewraies the Sire. 
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